The Tragcdie 

i^Tis full of thy foule vvrongs* 

My fathers death. 

Thy felfe hath that dilhonord* 

Then by iny fclfe. 

Thy felfc, thy felfc mifttfcft. 

King. Why, then by God. 

Gods wrong is nooft of all: 

Ifthou hadft feard,to breake an oath-by him. 

The vnitie the King my brother made. 

Had not beenebr(skcn,nor my brother (laioe. 

/f thou hadft fcatd to breake an oath by him,. 

The cmperiall mettclcircling now thy brow^ 

Had graft the tender temples of my childe. 

And both the Princes had beene breathjng here. 
Which now two tender play- fellowes for duft, 

Thy broken faith hath made a praye for wotmes. 
-Kis^.By the time to co roe. 

That thou haft wrongd in time orepaft, 
jpor / my felfc haue many teates to wafli 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrongd, 

The children liue,whofe parents thou haft ilqughtred, 
Vngouernd youth, to waylc it in their age. 

The parents liuc whofc children thou haft butchicd® 
Old withered plants to wailc it with their age: 

S we are not by time to come,for that thou naft 
Mifufed,eare vfcd.by time mifufed orepaft. 

Kingo As /enteod to profper and repent. 

So thriue I m my dangerous attempf, 

Of hoftile arroes,my fclfe,roy fclfe confound, 

Day y ecld roe not thy light, not night thy reft. 

Be oppofite,all planets of good locke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue, 

Irriroaculateddeuotion, holy thoughts, 

I render not thy beauteous princelic daughter. 

In her confift s roy happinefle and thine. 

Without hcr.fpllowes to this land and me. 

To ihee,her ietfe,and mai^ a Chtiftian foulft 

Sad defolation, mine, and decay, 

Itcannot be auoided but by this s 
. It will not be auoided bijt by thu ? 



of Richard the third. 

Therefore good mother (I muft callyou fo) 

Be the atturney oftny loue toher. 

Pleadc what I will be, not what I haue beene. 

Not by deferts.but what I will deferue : 

Vrge the neceffitie and ftate of times, 

And be not peeuifh fond in great defignes. , 

Shall 1 be tempted of the Deuill thus.^ 

1, if the dcuill tempt thee to do good. 

Shall I forget ray felfe to be ray felfe.^ 

Kiug* T, if your felfes tcrocmbrancc wrong your felfc. 

But thou didft kill roy children. 

.^<».But in your daughters wombe, Iburie them, * 
Wherein that neft offpicerie there {hall breed, 

Selfes of themfclues to your recomfiture. 

^^.Shall I go win my daughter to thy will? 

Kingi And be a happy mother by the deed. 

I go, write to me very fbortly. 

King, Bcare her my true loues kifle ; farewell Sxit 

Relenting foole, and Iballow changing woman. Enter 
%at. My gracious (oueraigne.on the Wefternc coaft, 
RidethapuilTant Nauic. To thefhore. 

Throng many doubtfull hollow hatred friends, 

Vnarmd,and vnrcfoludtobeateihembacke: 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admirall: 

Andthere tliCy huU.cxpefling but the ayd, 

Of Buckingham to welcome them a fhore. 

King. 5*orae light-fooie friend, poll to the Duke of Nbrff. 
Ratcliffe thy felfe, or Catesbie, where is heJ 
CWr. Heere my Lord. 

Kw.Flie to the Duke : poft thou to S alisbury. 

When thou comeft there : dull vnmindful villaine 
Why ftandft thou ftil,and goeft not to the Duke? 

Cat. Fitft mightie foucraigne,let me know your nundej 
What from Vour grace ! fliail deliuer him^ 

Ki«^. O true, good Catesbie, bid him leuie fttaight. 

The greateftftrength and power he can make, ^ 

Andmectemeprefcmly at Salisburie. 
i?i«/.Whai is ityour highnes plcafure 1 fhal do at Salisbury 
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